"He is 


/ 
too fit to sleep 

Fi 

LS 


’ | le 
| Howard. 
1 with the Gargoyle!” BN 


bol 
WA Fred, bringinour |) i \ LO > 
next guest... I CD 


Vd ...8o then 
I say, "You're out of 
4 your mind! You don't 
get to talk about 
the Human Torch 
like that!” 


= 
—_— 
Sider-ian, GZ INMERGHAN DISE 
FASO on CusArAnce! 


7 Yeah! That ¥ 
i dumpster was z a 7 Here, 


fulla them! IN - ¥ honeu. We'll 
: turn it inside 
out. 


Heck, Maru, A 
not that one! 
That's the 
good shirt! 
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( 
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..and by 
using this device 
to store and divide 
photonic wavelengths 
into subangstrom 
units, I should be able 
to intercept the brain's 
electrostatic alpha 


Here. Made this yesterday. 
A pee cure for acne. 
Show it to Revlon and tell 

them we want a check by 
Friday. < 


.. it's okay. Second 
place is nothin' to 
be 'shamed of. 


Less 
talking. More 
geniusing. 


IF the FF's 

7 gonna get out of the 
public doghouse, we're 
gonna need cash to fund 

some P.R.--and as our 
CFO, I'll remind you our 

coffers are capital-M 
empty. y 


The 
money, we can 
manage. 


I've been filing lucrative new 
patents by the dozen, Johnny, 
but that's not a quick fix for the 
bigger problem. Regaining people's 

respect is difficult once it's 

been lost. 


How was that, 
Unca Ben? 


I thought Unca 


Johnny was 


gonna blow his 
tack. Always 
tomorrow. 
a 
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A team—and a family—of 
adventurers, explorers and 
imaginauts, the Fantastic 


Four lead lives both ordinary—and 
extraordinary. As of today: 


Ben died during a 
battle with Dr. 
Doom—but has 


voluntarily 
returned from Heaven 
rather than allow Reed to 
blame himself for Ben’s 
death. It was a noble 
thought—but it carries 
consequences. 


During that 

same battle 

with Doom, the 

Fantastic Four 
took drastic steps that 
badly undercut public 
faith in the team, forcing Reed 
to forfeit his patents to the 
government to avoid imprisonment 
and leaving the FF to start from 
scratch to rebuild their fortune and 
their good name. 


It could be going better. 


DAILY te BUGLE 


New York 
Rotten Apple Awards 
--You Vote! 


(SPIDER SENSES 
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Hey, Mr. 
Popularity! 
Long time, no 
heckle! What's 
the emergency? 
Shouldn't you be out 
kissing hands and 
shaking babies or 
something? 


Those animal 
shelters won't burn 
themselves down, 


I Know. I can't ‘ 
believe it, either. But VAR 
you're the go-to guy 
on this particular Ltold 
problem. you before, I don't know 
anything about macrame. 


7 Shut up. j - x : = 
SI need some ; It's not about 


ad... 


...advuLlUhhhuh... 


Everyone 
thinks because 
of the webs, I 

must be a hot 
shot at weaving 
and knitting and 
all, but that’s, no, 

that's a false 

assumption. 


Listen! 
A This is Killing me to turn 
you still | to you of all people, but I 
babbling? , have an honest question! 


Wow. 
Okay. Hit 
me. 


Reed took 
over Dr. Doom's country 
for a good reason, but we 
had to fight U.S. troops to 
do it, and now the world 
thinks our team's a bunch 
of traitors and loose 


The press 
hasn't been 
kind. 


No kidding. 

"FF goes nuts, 
embroils U.S. in insanely 
expensive world war’ is a 
banner headline. "Pr. Poom 
revealed to be at fault” 

is a page 64 retraction. 


Tearing <r 
down celebs = 


is our national 
pastime. Consequently, moneu's 
tight, our endorsements 
have dried up, VHt is filming a 
special "Behind the Music" on us 
right now, and I'm suddenly 


cannons. q > having a very Ben 
Affleck year. 


My question is... 
how do you do it? 


Come on! 


Don't mock! 3 
I'm new to this! You, , ¥ The public has 
; \ ee Hated you for J 


you've had years of 
experience at it! How 
do you get out of bed in 
the morning? 


years! 


What are 
you talking 
about? 4 


Tell me how to get 
through the day 
as a complete 

loser! 


That 's--the 
advice--you 
wanted? 


How did 
you live this 
long? 
I don't 
Follow. 


Yi /// ___\ ¥- 


I thought you'd be Then again, perhaps I'm 

flattered that a overstating it. Maybe 
guy like me came to / i I'm not the pariah I 
sa guy like you. / ~ * think I-- 


Gloves | 
leave...no 
s fingerprints... | 


WHIP CPU 


” 


ATTENTION! THIS 
Is THE DEPARTMENT 
YOU ARE 
SECURITY! TRESPASSING ON 
GOVERNMENT PROPERTY! 
PLEASE VACATE THE 


Oh! Hey! 
No, no, no, it's 
pie Johnny 


orm! 


See? This is precisely 
what I'm getting at! No < 
respect! You gotta x : Then meet 
help me! me there tomorrow 
. a at ten a.m. sharp. 
You do that, I'll 
let you bend my 


Fine. You 
y want time outorf YX 
im day? The park at | 
the corner of 22nd 
and McGuerre in 
Hoboken. Do you 
know it? 


| | Delivery! You 
around? 


Huh. 
She wuz sittin’ 
fr Reed 'n' Sue. 
Prob'ly took th’ 
kids Fr a walk. 
Busy girl... 


a, 


LI iiiiin 
eemrate u@ ———, 
Zid 
hy = Lapl 2-\ 5 
me ‘y ; Le J) 


Mm-hmm. 
Franklin, see if 
your sister wants 
Are you some juice, okay? 
all right? ; 


. Aunt Alicia wants to 
What was that /5 fi ay oy be with Ben for 


noise? you f VANS a minute. 


Ben, what's eating 
you? E They 
Aw, nothin’. “eS : j remind me, Iguess | 
‘sides, yadon't Yo : ‘know? . Lmade th’ 
gottalissent'imy F _.. We're = right call leavin’ 
\ “belluachin'. We still friends. Is it C Heaven behind 
\ ain't a couple all the statues of oN ‘n' all, but... 
. no more. you? IT admit Iwent a ) I 
~ little overboard y ; 
when I heard you were 
dead, and I know you're 
not your favorite 
sight... 


...but it really put inta 
perspective how lousy 
this world c'n be. After 
bein' up there, nothin’ 
tastes right no more, 
nothin' feels 'r 


a >» smells right... 


but it's like it's really 


=F It's gettin’ 

try better with time, 
s = hell out there an’ I 
if, 


Py omever noticed before. 
va It's a little less awful 
every day...but it's still 


An' t'make it worse, \ 
I gotta come back 
ta this ugly 
mud. 


a, 

It ain't fair. 
Reed gets t' come 
back with his face 

all fixed, but me, 
I'm still... 


lim 
still wearin’ 
monster 
skin 


In the 
first place, 
vee int 
monster. second place, ¥ 
wonder if that rocky ]aye 
hide wasn't a gift be 
this time. 


Ss Sl 
\ 


i i 
Warm day. Spring finally 
| ES sprung. Was it just las 
bos| K\\ week it was freezing 
i »- out? 
| 


te) 
== 


I've noticed. \ Because my fingers are 
so sensitive, anything 
much below fifty degrees 

cuts tl othe 4 


Y [| lorning insHoboken. | 


you figured 

out where I 

A. was taking 
, aN 


Punk you. “Meet me ata 
park, Mr. Turns-HimselF- 
NX Into-Fire Guy,” he says 


fa 


wi 
Um 


Sa 


\' 


a 
— wae 
A 

ot 


Mr. —_, Of the << 
JOHNNY ut! 
FAN-TASTIC 
STORM ¢ profile... A FOUR! 


Ec) The Human Torch in the 
/ ‘=.,| sizzling flesh, ladies and 


= gentlemen! If I'm lyin 


yy eY Don't be 
| bashful! step 
— A rrrright up! fp 


Spider-Man...! 


a 


VY f 
It is him! Whatdja, come \No! Honest! Let ) I can't believe they let 
ta take over the park, 1 me explain--!_/ you back in this country! 
you freak? Iheard the Fantastic 
m , Four sold arms to 
6 ac Qaddafi! 
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/] f 4 


p 
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<WV) 
I can't take you )i] [Aa WHOA! It's 
anywhere. / } 4 Spider-Man! 
4 ir - WS > —_ <<) 


LAF 


wanted to 


mo", Lesson 7 


Not to break 

up the party, Sparky, 

but we're in some sort 

of imminent danger. 

My spider-sense is #F 

a-jangling. <j Human Torch, 
Everyone! who hates 
Please back away for ponies: 
jour own safety 

from--from-- 


You had to Iso wanted to 
\ take a shot. f resistttBBLLLBB! 


RS 


Iwasn't How long ua 


hurtin' anybody, ‘ in! 
Spider-Man! I wasn't doin’ pee ACR 


nothin' wrong! Iwas ia! 
just workin’ an honest sina kee ne 
job somewheres I b‘long! : 


g That's right! 
Run from the big, bad 
super- villain who was 
\ just mindin' his own 
“i business! a 


YOU'LL NEVER 
TAKE MEALIVE, 
SPIDER-MAN! 


Why 
couldn't 
ya leave 

well enough 
alone? 


really not going 
to believe this is 
a coincidence. 


With our 


EM ( combined luck? I'm 
surprised it's not 
a Annihilus! 


I 


Take him 
where? J — 
It's just 
| something they 
say. So what 


are you-- 


--waiting 
for? Just 
making room 

so Ican-- - 


Oh, dear 


! 
worru, folks! The Lord! 


Human Torch will 
save you! 


( Aaaugh! I hate 
crowds! 


--and I'll find this 
lunatic's boiling 
point! Hydro, dude, 
calm down! We're 
not looking for 
trouble! 


Likewise, 
I'm sure! Are 
you gonna be 


I'm Absotively! 
ruined! Let me get some 
Ruined! altitude for 

safety's sake-- 


zy 
{ 


bews 
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It's OKay, 
guys! The Torch 
and his assistant 
have you well in 

hand! 


...iF not for the 4G, 
bystanders, Hydro-Jerk, \~ 
I'd get fired up enough L N 


to steam your sorry a-- / 


help here! 
HurryBLLGHH! 


Can't...get 
leverage... 


Can't do it! Spidey, 
I'm trapped! 


What the 
& YoHE! do you 
Shrrbblht mean, 
you're trapped? 
Get outta the 
pool! 


LON TUE oe 


...L don't know. There's just something 
different between us since. Nothing 
insurmountable...Lord Knows we've had 
problems before, and we've worked 
them out... ye 


a 
...but there's 
anew...distance. Like 


Reed's working so hard to 
rebuild the bankbook, ° 
harder than ever to get 
/ his attention. 


..and don't get me wrong, Alicia... 
Reed's been much better, much 
more stable, since we got 
back from Latveria. 


Still, you Know, 

things were said 

between us that 
were...well... 


No, sweetie, don't get involved. 
It's all right. I can handle it. 
In fact... 


.-L think 
Ihave an 


That's fine. I've been 
looking for an excuse 
to phone Namor, 
anywau. 


Ireally 
can't go shopping 
with you right now, Sue. 
I'm in the middle of 
something that's vitally 


important. 


..an' then Idida ranklin, 
cannonball, an’ where did you 
then, Daddy, are you get those swim 
listening? Then L hee 
did th' high dive ~— 

an’ then Theld my 

breath for five 

whole minutes 
an'-- 4 


Sue, have you seen 
my quantascope?P 
I may have left it 
here in the living 


What's that = "h —— -| gear 
statue cond Jy 4 Ny / attention 
( \ 


V ..doesn't seem to be doing 
the trick, Alicia. Yes, I'm 
surprised, too. Thanks 
for the statue, by 
the way. 


the message through 
Reed's rubberized 


“Bad time, Sue." "Not this 

second, Sue." “Maybe iF you 

had bigger omniglobes, 
Sue--" 


Ooh. I hear him now. 
Call you back. 


honey? 
Do you have 


ute? 4 Tt . 
(a Bad time, 4s ad 
T\_ Sue. am) ll 

{ { 
| } 


/-~| - 
i 4 
You wanted to 
see me? 
ly 3 


4G 


sheht Good one. Overplayed Lapologize. [have ~ Ican't be the easiest man to 
my hand, did I? been preoccupied, and live with. No regrets, right? I'm 
< I'll do better. sure you could have been Mrs. 
Justa Sub-Mariner if you'd wanted. 
smidge. Love you all 
the same. Hey, let's 
get married. 


I'm not going to 
lie to you. Namor's a 
hottie. But canhe teach & 
my kids trigonometry? £& 
I think not. 


But he ‘ 
Heaven. } f\ cantalkto [ed 


i 


Don't you pick on my old boyfriends. When was the last 
Besides, I seem to recall there time you heard from 
being a shapely skeleton or two 

in your closet, Mr. Innocent. 
No regrets? 


y What about that 

‘ “Alyssa" or "Lyssa" or whatever 
her name was? The little Lara 
Croft wannabe you ran around 
with after college? Huh? Huh? 


Al's 
funny you 
should 
ask... 


<6 | 


TOG COnTiniicn: 


RZ 


